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CHAPTER XV.

Wm in Number S:ven.
IS rage Mazed f rl!i. So th.v

had "gt to lilm" after all., n, r-l- t hi heart sink.
Who? He thought of the
tnioiPth. rnfiv mountain of a

man who had d!:iin-- l him a moment
go. Who Jut t'ar.in ami Max. 'f

course? They ha 1 f mud his rbiidi-- h

hiding place, and t!ie money h?id come
home to their eager bauds. o doubt
they were laughing sljly at him now.

Well, would thetu yet. i 1 to have that nion-go- t

up and waited floor. he ; I don't who you are nor
bad held them i:p i" the snow :iud ' viliat this all uiean.iiit I want to

KUed their 1 ttl same. He would have it. I went upstairs determined
do It agaiu. How? When? did to give it to you"
not know. Hi soul erit.--d for action
of some sort, but he was up against a
blind alley, and he kn-- it.

He nnlockt.il tiie d.-o- r of No. 7.
go downstair, to inet t the sweet eager-
ness of the girl who depended on him.
to. confess himself triikel it took nil
the courage had. Why had it all
happened anyhow? Confound il ! Had
he not come u; to le alone with
hL thoughts? Butirighter side, it bad
given l.l:u her. or it would give him
her before the last card was played.
He shut his teeth tightly and went

. down the stairs.
Mr. Illand had ad-le- himself to the

. group alxvjt the tire. Juik'y the eye
of Mi"S Norton met Ma see's. She was
trembling with excitement. t'argan.
huge. red. theery. gt in Magee's path
once more.

. Til annihilate tbU nian." thought ;

Ma pee.
"I've been figuring." said the mayor, i

"that was. one thine he didn't hare to j

contend No. sir. there wasn't
"rmy bright young men hunting up old
Xapoieon and tuio.'king Iiim in the
monthly magazines. Tbey didn't go
down to Sardinia and pump it out of
the neighbors that he started business
on borrowed money mid that hi fa-

ther drank more than was g'xnl for
him. They didn't run illustrated arti-
cles alout the diamonds he wore am!
moving pictures of him ea!i:i,"

"No. I guess not." replied Ma get ab- - i

tractediy.
"I reckon there was a lot in his rec-

ord wasn't meant for the newspaper."
continued 4'argau retleetivel. And
it di-in- 't ret there. was lucky.
He had it on the reformers there.
They couldn't lili:i with the
ower of the press."
Mr. Ma see away from the

mayor's rehashed history and ht:rricd
to Miss Norton.

"You promised yesterday." lie re-
minded her. "to show me the pk-ttire- s

of the admin!."
"So I did." s!;e ret-licd- . rising ntiiek- -

In all she-tak- ing it? No
in l.al'.'pate not paid indeed. v

hoiunc to Its own particular cock of
the walk."

She led him to a portrait hanging be-

side desk.
"Behold." sai-l- , "the admiral on

a sunny day in July. the starchy
grandeur of him. even with the ther-
mometer up in the clou-Is- . That's one

things the rocking chair fleet
adore in him. Can you Imagine the
flurry at approach of all that su-

periority? Theodore I'oosevelt. Wil-
liam Kavershnni ami Icichurd Harding
Davis all arriving together couldn't
overshadow the for a minute."

Magee gazed sit the picture of a
pomrM.ti man whose floret mtis-taeh- e

seemed anxious to make up for
tho l:i k of hair on I.! he el.

"A bald hero at a summer resort."
he commented, "it seems incredible.

Oh, they think Le lo.vt his Lair
fighting for the flag!" Imglicd.

"Is is possible to set the room where
the admiral plays Ins famous game?"

"Step softly." she answered. "In
here. There stands the very table."

To Restore
Good Health

The first thing; to do 13 to cor-

rect the minor ailments caused
by defective or irrcjjular action
of the organs digestion and
elimination. After these or-

gan. have been put in good
working order by timely use
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better digestion results, ar.d
the food really nourishcj and
itrenfrthens the body. The first
dose fives relit ar.d bleep,
quieter nerve?, ar.d improved action
of aU the bctiij'y crans tro Ciiuaed
hy an occasional me f J'cecham's
PilJa. They give universal satisfac-
tion nd in eafety, subnets nnJ
quickness action Uccciiam'a ruin
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P Ik
T!n'v Into the sniall rnnl room

f nt the right of the entrance to the of-- ;

tic e. ami Mr. Magee iuietly Used the
,...ir liehlnd them. The time bad romp.

Well?' said the Kill, with an eager-ti--

she eonld not liepal.
Mr. Magee sloped for word and

found -- his old friends of moun-
tain.

-- I love roil." he cried desperately.
"Vmi must believe I want to help you.
It looks rather the other way now. I'll

he lmw Me admit. want you
the Once know

you

He

To

he

here

with.

Nap

the

"Keally." The word was at least lA)

decrees below the temperature of the
card room.

"Ve-- . really. I won't ask yon to be-

lieve, but I'm telling the truth. I went

r e-
-,( 'fcV7,1 d)

$M I !

"I love you! he cried desperately.

to the pia-- where I fatuously hid
the money under a brick of my tire-plae-

It was gone."
"How terribly unfortunate."

"Yes. isn't It?" Mr. Magee rejoiced
that she took so calm a view of it.
"They searched the room, of course,
ami they found the money. They're
on top now. but I'm going"

bad I

ly. tlniiK yon nave spent this a calm view of
time inn and Hill Magee saw that she was

she
Note

of the

the

Mr.
little

she

of

of

ti.cn

of

the

had

He rememfuriously, wildly angry.
bered always having written it down
that beautiful women were even more
beautiful in anger. How. lie wonder-
ed, bad he fallen into that error?

"Please do not bore me." she said
throiili her teeth, with' any further
recital of what yon 'are going- - to do.
Von seem to have a facility In
that line. Your record of accomplish-
ment is pathetically weak. And -- oh.
what a I've been! I ltelieved.
Even after last night. I believed."

"I know." he said "you're
terribly disappointed, and I don't blame
you. itut you will find out that you've
done me an Injustice. I'm going"

"tine thing." said she. smiling a
J smile that could have cut glass, "yon
arc going to do. I know that you
wi.-n'- fail this time, because I shall
personally see you through with It.
You're going to stop making a fool of
me."

"Tell me." pleaded Ttilly Magee. "tell
me wlin you are what this is all
about. Can't you set? I'm working In
the dark? You must"

Sin threw iicn the card room door.
"An English officer.' she remarked

loudly, stepping Into the other
room, "taught the admiral the game
nt least, so he said. It ndded so much
romance to it In the eyes of the wit-in- :

chair fleet. Can't you see India
the hot sun Kipling local color a
silent, tanned, handsome man eternal-
ly playing solitaire ou the torch of the
barracks'; Has the barracks n Hrch"j"

Eousi-d- . humiliated, bullied. Mr. Ma-
gee felt his cheeks burn.

"We shall see what we shall see,"
he muttered.

W hy i the Inevitable Into a
she nked.

Mr. Magee Joined the group by the
fire. Never before In his life had he
been so determined on anything as he
was now that the package of money
should return to his keeping. I'.ut
how? How trace through this maze
of humans the present holder of that
freioiis bundle of collateral? He
looked at Mr. Mas, sneering his Icm-t- n

colored sneer at the mayor's side;
at the mayor himself, nonchalant as
Ihe admiral being photographed: at
liland. author of the Arabella 11- lion,
sprawling at ease before the fire: at
the tawdry Mrs. Norton and at Myra
Thori.lilll. who had by her pleading
the night before made him ridiculous.
Who of these had the money now?
Wi:t but '.iil-ii- i mid Mas. their faces
serene, their eyes eagerlv on tin pre;
arjilioiit f..r lunch, their plans forJ leaving Italdpate lun no

'
doubt already

Uiiide' .
J
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And then Mr. Magee saw coming
down Ihe stairs another figure one he
had forgot Professor Thaddeus Bol-

ton, he of the mysterious dialogue by
the annex door. On the professor's
forehead was a surprising red scratch,
and his eyes, no longer hidden by the
double conTes lenses. Mood revttiled a
washed out prny In the light of nooo.

"A most unfortunate accident." ex
itlaiued the old man. "Most distress- - H

inf. 1 have broken my glasses. I am
1 most blind without them."

"How d it happen, Doc?" asked Mr.
Cargan easily.

"I came Into unexpected juxtaposi
tion with an open door." returned Pro
fessor ltoltou. "Stupid of me. but 1 m
always doing it. Keally. the agility
displayed by doors In getting in my
path Is surprising."

"You and Mr. Max can sympathize
with each other." said Magee. "I
thought for a moment your injuries
might have been received In the same
cause."

"Don't worry. Doc." Mr. IJIand sooth-

ed him. "we'll oil keep a weather eye
out for reporters that want to connect
yon up with the eroxlde blonds."

The professor turned his Ineffectual
gaze ou the haberdasher, and there
was a stnrtliugly ironic smile ou his
face.

"I know. Mr. P.land." he said, "that
my safety is your dearest wish."

It was past 3 o'clock. The early
twilight crept up the mouutoin. and
tht shadows began to lengthen in the
great bare olllce of Italdpate Inn. Iu
the red flicker of flreligllt Mr. Magee
sat and pondered. The interval tinee
luncheon hod passed lazily. He was
no nearer to guessing which of Rald-pot- e

inn's winter guests bugged "clc.se

the precious package. Kxasperatt-d- .

angry, he waited for be knew not
what, restless all the while to net. Iiwt
having not the gliintnlr of nn inspira-
tion as to what his course ought to be.

lie heard the rustle of skirts on the
stair landing and looked up. Down
the broad stairway, so well designed
to serve as a show window for the
sartorial triumphs of P.aldpate's gay
summer people, came the tall hand-
some girl who had the night before set
all his plans awry.

Now. for the first time he looked
upon her as a flesh and blood girl, not-

ed the red in her olive cheeks, the tire
in ber dark eyes and realized that her
Interest In that package of money
might bo something more than unother
queer quirk in the tangle of events.

She smiled a friendly smile at Ma-

gee and took the chair he offered.
'Last night. Mr. Magee," she said

you I come that there a in of

Baldpate inn. You were good enough
to say that you would help me if you
could. The time has come when you
can. 1 think."

"Yes?" answered Magee. His heart
sank. What now?

"I must confess that I spied this
mornir.g.' she went on. "It was rude

f me. peihaps. But 1 think almost
anything is excusable under the cir-
cumstances, don't you? 1 witnessed a
scene in the hall above Magee, 1

know who has the Jl'dO.OOO!"
"You know?" cried Magee. His heart

gave a great bound. At last! And
then he stopped. "I'm afraid I must
ask you not to tell me," he added
sadly.

The girl looked at him In wonder.
She was of a type common in Magee's
world delicate, tiuoly reared, sensi-
tive. True, in her pride and haughti-
ness she suggested the snow capped

of the eternal hills. But at
sight of those feminine heights Billy
Magee had always been one to seize

II-- ? stopped, for he seen her face. his alpenstock iu a more determined

fatal

helplessly,

out

-- the

Mr.

grip and ciimb. Witness his attentions
to the superb Helen Faulkner. He
bad a moment of faltering. Here was
a girl at least did not doubt him.
who ascribed to him the virtues of a
gentleman, who was glad to trust In
him. Should he transfer his allegi-
ance? No. he could hardly do that
now.

"You ask me not to tell you," repeat-
ed the girl slowly.

"That demands an explanation." re-
plied Billy Magee. "1 want you to
understand to be certain that I would
delight to help you if I could, ltut the
fact is that before you came I gave
my word to secure the package you
speak of for another woman. 1 can-
not break my promise to her."

"I see." she answered. Her tone
was cool.

"I'm very sorry." Magee went on.
"But as a matter of fact I seem to be
of very little service to any one. Just
now I would give a great deal to have
the information you were about to
give me. But since 1 could not use it
helping you. you will readily see that
I must not listen. I'm sorry."

' "I'm sorry, too." replied the girl.
"Thank you very much for telling me.
Now I must go forward alone." She
smiled unhappily.

"I'm afraid you must." answered Bil-
ly Magee.

On the stairs appeared the 6lim fig-

ure of the other girl. Her great eyes
were wistful, her face was pale. She
came toward them through the red
Sreligbt. Mr. Magee saw what a fool
be had been to waver in his allegiance
even for a moment, for he loved ber.
wanted her, surely. The snow capped
heights are inspiring, but far more
companionable Is the brook that spar-
kles In the valley.

"It's rather dull, isn't it?" asked Miss
Norton of the 'i'hornhill girl. By the
side of the taller woman she seemed
slight, almost childish. "Have you
seen the pictures of the admiral. Miss
Thornhill? Looking at them is our
one diversion."

"1 do not care to see them, thank
you." Myra Thornhill replied, moving
toward the stairs. "He is a very dear
friend of my father." She passed up j

i'ui nt tmiii.
Miss Norton turned away from the

fire, and Mr. Magee rose hastily to
follow. He stood close behind her.
gazing down at her gulden hair, shim-
mering In the dark.

"I've Just been thin king." he said
lightly, "what an absolutely ridiculous
figure J niUht be In your eyes, buzrlng
round and round like bee in n bottle

nd setting nowhere at all. Listen-b- o
one lias left the inn. While they ;tay
there hope. Am I not to have one

more cnance a chance to prove to j'oa
how much I care?'

She turned, and even In the dusk he
saw that her eyes were wet.

"Oh. 1 don't kno. I don't know,"
she whispered. "I'm not angry any
more. I'm Just ot sea. I don't know
what to think what to do. Why try
any longer? 1 think I'll away and
give up."

"You mustn't do that. urged Magee.
They came back Into the firelight.
"Miss Thornblll has Just informed me
that she knows who has the package!"

"Indeed." said the girl calmly, but
her face had Hushed.

"1 didn't let her tell me. of course."
"Why not" Oh. how maddening

women could be!
"Why not?" Magee's tone was hurt.

"P.ecause 1 couldn't use her informa-
tion iu getting the money for you."

"You are still "going to' get the
money for me?"

The firelight fell on her lips, her hair,
her eyes, and Mr. Magee knew that hi
selllsh bachelorhood was at an end
He stooped to her.

"(live me. please." ho said, "the ben-

efit of the doubt." It was a poor
speech compared to what was in his
heart, but Billy Magee was rapidly
learning that most of the pretty
speeches went with puppets who could
not feel.

B

CHAPTER XVI.
Exquisite Hayden.

LAND and Max came In rrora a
brisk walk on the veranda.
The mayor of Kenton, who
had been (lozii; near the desk.

stirred.
Miss Norton rose and ascevnded the

stairs. Still the protesting Magee was
at her heels. At the head of the stairs
she turned.

"You shall have your final chance,"
she said. "The mayor. Max and Blaud
are alone in the ollice. 1 don't approve
of eavesdropping at Baldpate in the
summer. It has spoiled, a lot of per-

fectly adorable engagements. But In
winter it's different. Whether you
really want to help me or not. I'm sure
I don't know, but if you do the con-

versation below might prove of
interest."

"I'm sure it would." Magee agreed.
"Well. 1 have a scheme. Listen.

Baldpate lun is located in n temper
ance county. That doesu t mean that
people don't drink here. It simply
means that there's a lot of mystery
and romance connected with the drink-
ing. Sometimes those who follow the
god of chance in the card room late at
night grow thirsty. Now. it happens

"I told frankly why had to is trapdoor the floor

heights

who

n.iu

go

The

the card room, up which drinks are
frequently passed from the cellar.
Isn't that excitiDg? A hotel clerk who
became human ouce in my presence
told me all about it. If you went into
the cellar and hunted about you might
find that door and climb up into the
card room."

"A bully idea." agreed Mr. Magee.
"I'll hurry down there this minute.
I'm more grateful than you can guess
for this chauce. And this time but
you'll see."

Magee hurried to the cellar and with
the aid of a bos of matches found a
ladder leading to a door cut iu the
floor above. He climbed through dust
and cobwebs, unfastened the catch
and pushed cautiously upward. In an-

other minute he was standing in the
chill little card room. Softly he open-
ed the card rooui door about half an
inch and put his ear to it.

The three men were grouped very
close at band, and be heard Mr. Bland
speaking in low tones:

"I'm talking to you boys as a friend.
The show is over. There ain't no use
hanging around for the concert there
won't be none. Jo home and get some
clean collars and a square meal."

"If you think I'm going to be shook
off by any fairy story like that." said
the mayor of Kenton, "you're a child
with all n child's touching faith."

"All right." replied Mr. Bland. "I
thought I'd pass you the tip. that's nil.
It ain't nothing to me what you do.
But it's all over, and you've lost out.
I'm sorry you have, but I take Hay-den'- s

orders."
"Dash Hayden:'' snarled the mayor.

"It was his idea to make a three act
play out of this thing, lie's responsi-
ble Tor this silly trip to Baldpate. This

'audience we've beeu acting for he let
us in for them."

"I know." said Bland. "But you
can't deny that BafJlpate inn looked
like the ideal spot at first secluded,
off the beaten path, you kuow. and all
that."

"es." sneered the mayor, "as se-
cluded as a Sunday school the Sunday
before Christmas."

"Well, who could have guessed it?"
went on Mr. Bland. '"As 1 say. 1 don't
care what you do. 1 Just passed you
the tip. I've got that nice little pack-
age of the long green. I've got it
where you'll uever find it."

"How did you get bold of It?" in-

quired Mr. Lou Max.
"1 had my eye on this little pro-

fessor person." explained Mr. Bland.
"This morning when Magee went tip
the mountain I trailed the highbrow
to Magee's room. When I busted In,
unannounced by the butler, he was
making bis getaway. 1 don't like t.
talk about what followed. He's an
old man. and 1 sure didn't mean to
break his glasses nor scratch his dome
of thought. There's ideas in that dome
go back to the time of Anthonv J.
Chaucer. But he's always talking
about that literature chair of his
why couldn't ho stay at home and sit
In it? Anyhow. I got the bundle all
right, all right. I wonder what the
little fossil wants with It."

"The Doc's glasses wns broke." said
Max. evidently to the mayor of Jteu- -

tou.

Mr.

now

Pm-tu.- came ('artmn's voice.
"Bland, how much do you make worn-lu- g

for this nice, kind gentleman, Mr.
Hayden?"

Oh, about ?2.0lO ti year, with pick-
ings." replied Bland.

"Yes?" went on Mr. Cnrgan. "1
ain't no Charles Dana Clibson with
words. My talk's u little rough und
sketchy. I guess. But here's the out-
line, plain as 1 can make it. Two
thousand a year from Hayden. Twen-
ty thousand iu twoseconils if you hand
that package to me."

"No," objected Blaud. "i'vo beeu

honosi after a fashion. I can't quite
stand for that I'm working for Hay-

den."
"Don't be n fool." sneered Mas.
"Of course." said the mayor. "I ap-

preciate your scruples, having had a
few In my day myself though you'd
never think so to read tho Star. But
look at It sensible. The money be-

longs to me. If you was to hand it
over you'd be Just doing plain Justice.
What right has Hayden on bis side?
I did what was agreed. To I get my
pay?"

"No." said Bland, but bis tone was
less firm. "I can't go back on Hay
den. No it wouldn't"

"Twenty thousand." repeated C'ar- -

gan. "Ten years" salary the way you
are coins ahead at present. What's
Hayden ever done for you? He'll
throw you down somo day.' the way
he's thrown me."

II don't know" wavered Bland.
"You get the package." suggested

the mayor; "take $20,000 out and slip
the rest to me. No questions asked."

"Well" began Bland. He was lott.
Suddenly the quiet of Baldpate moun-

tain was assailed by a loud pounding
at the inn door and a voice crying.
"Bland let me in'"

"There's Hayden now!" cried Mr.
Bland.

"It, ain't foo late." came the mayor's
voice. "You can do it yet. It ain't
too late."

"Do what?" cried Bland in a firm
tone. "You can't bribe me. Cargan.'
He rai...J his voice. "Go round to the
east door, Mr. Hayden." Then he add-
ed to Cargan: "That's my answer. I'm
going to let him in."

"Let him in." bellowed the mayor.
".Let the hound in. I guess I've got
something to say to Mr. Hayden."

There . came to Magee's ears the
sound of opening doors and of return-
ing footsteps.

"How do you do. Carg.m?" said a
voice new to Baldpate.

"Cut the society howdydoes," replied
the m.ivor hotly. "There's a little
score to be settled between me and
you. Hayden. I ain't quite wise to
your orchid in the buttonhole ways. 1

don't understand your system. When
I give my word I keep it. Has that
gone out of style up on the avenue
where you live?"

"There are conditions" began Hay-

den.
"The h there are!" roared Cargan.

"A man's word's his word, and he
keeps it to me or I know the reason
why. You can't come down to the
city hall with any new deal like this.
I was to have two hundred thousand
Why didn't I get it?"

"Because." replied naydeu smooth-
ly, "the er little favor you were to
grant nie in return is to be made use-

less by the courts."
"Can I help that?" the mayor de-

manded. "Was there anything about

if,
I fjftr 1

"I did my work. I want my pay."

that in the agreement? I did my work.
I want my pay. I'll have it. Mr. Hay-
den."

Hayden's voice was cool and even as
he spoke to Bland.

"CJot the money. Joe?"
"Yes." Bland answered.
"Where?"
"Weir, we'd better wait, hadn't we?"

Bland's voice was shaky.
"No. We'll take it and get out." an-

swered Hayden.
"I want to see you do it!" cried

Cargan. "If you think I've come up
here on a pleasure trip I got a chart
and a pointer all ready for-yo- ur next
lesson. And let me put you wise.
This nobby little idea of yours about
Baldpate inn is the worst ever. The
place is as full of people as if the reg-
ular summer rates was being charged."

"The devil It is'" cried Hayden. His
voice betrayed a startled annoyance.

"It hasn't worried me none." went
on the mayor. "They can't touch me.
I own the prosecutor, and yon kuow
it. But it ain't going to do you auy
good on the avenue if you're seen here
with me. is it. Mr. Hayden?"

"The more reason." replied naydeu.
Tor gel'lmg Ihe money and feavins at
once. I'm not afraid of you, Curguu.
I'm armed."

"I ain't." sneered the mayor. "But
no exquisite from your set with his
little air gun ever scared me. You
try to get away from here with that
bundle und you'll find yourself all tan-
gled up iu the worst scrap that ever
happened."

"Where's the money, Joe?" asked
Hayden.

"You won't wait" Blaud begged.
"Walt to get my own money I guess

not! Show me where it is.".
"Remember," put in Cargan, "that

money's mine. And don't have any
pipe dreams ulmut tht law alio law
ain't called Into things of this sort, us
u fule. 1 guess you'd bo the last to

:ifl it. You'll never get nwny frou.
here with my money."

Mr. Magee opened Ihe card room
door fanner and .su,w tho tigurt of the

VipHERE IS BUT OHZ
H ca id A Un tin Mererri iv nui lev in imj i vrr Mi

To Determine the MERIT of a Ueady-to-tak- e Medicine

No one can speak positively of the worth of any medicine um;!
he has tried it. Not tried it on others, but tried it on himself, j
one who has lccn afflicted with a chronic ailment ami experince;i
relief from some remedy, he and only he can give testimony that
worth anything' concerning the remedy.

Tim neonlc who have taken
PcniJia know what Peruna is. The
people who have read about 1 na

or heard about Peruna, have
a more or less imperfect knowl-

edge of it. The true test, the only
fair and honest way, is to try it.
Read the remarks below, made by
people who know Peruna. If you

"are interested, send to us for the
"Ills of Life," full of similar tes-

timonials from honest men and
women all over the United States.

r.trs. A. E. fitouffer, R. I. 1. Sa-bot-

Kas.: "Peruna has given me
health and strength; it is the best
meaicine that was ever made for
women. My friends say they never
iaw such a change In a woman. I
talk to every one about Peruna, I
cannot say too much for it."

Mr. Ipaac Horrenga, Fremont, Mich.,
writes: "I was taken sick last spring--.

unable to work for three months and
a half. My we!f?ht reduced hou3. We all use it.
rounds. At last advised use monK a
PERUNaT sained times your advice."

stranger. Hayden. confronting the
mayor. Mr. Cargan's title of exquis-
ite best described bitn. The new.
comer was tall, fair, fastidious in
dress and manner. A revolver gleam-

ed in hand.
"Joe," he said firmly, "take me to

that money at once."
"It's out here." repliedBland. He

and Hayden disappeared through the
dining room door into the darkness.
Cargan and Max followed close be-

hind.
Hot with excitement. Mr. Magee

slipped from place of concealment
A battle fit for the gods was in the
air. He must be in the midst of it.
Perhaps again in a three cornered
fight it would be the third party that
would emerge victorious.

In the darkness of the dining room
he bumped into a limp, clinging figure.

It proved to be the hermit of Baldpate
mountain.

"I got to talk to you. Mr. Magee." he
whispered in a frightened tremolo. "I
got to have a word with you this min-

ute."
"Not now!" cried Magee. pushing

him aside. "Later."
The hermit wildly seized his arm.
"No. now." he said. "There's strange

goings on here. Mr. Magee. I got
something to tell you about a package
of monev I found in the kitchen."

Mr. Magee stood very still. Beside
him in the darkness he heard the her-

mit's excited breathing.
Undecided, Mr. Magee looked toward

the kitchen door, from behind which
came the sound of men's voices. The
hermit of Baldpate fairly trembled
with news.

"Since I broke in on you yesterday
morning," he said in a low tone, "one
thing has followed another so fast that
I'm a little dazed."

"You have nothing on me there, Pe-
ters." Magee answered.

"Well." went on the hermit, "as I
say, through all this downpour of peo-

ple, including women, I've hung on to
one idea. I'm working for you.
That's why I feel I ought to give what
Information I got to you."

Mr. Magee agreed Impatiently.
"Where you find women," Peters

continued, "there you find things be-

yond understanding. History"
"Get to the point."
"Well. yes. This afternoon I was

hunting around in the big refrigerator
with a. candle, thinking maybe some
little token of food had been left over
from last summer's rush something
in a that time cannot wither nor
custom stale, as the poet says and
away op on the top shelf. In the dark-
est corner. I found a little package.

"There was mouey in that package
lots of it: enough to found a uni-
versity or a woman's gowns for a
year. I was examining it careful-lik- e

when a shadow came the doorway.
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I looked op"
"Who?" asked Magee breathlesaly -

"That little, blinky eyed. Profeisor
Bolton was standing there, most ow-
lish and interested. lie came iDto the
refrigerator. "That package yon bare
In your hand. Peters,' be sayg, beionp
to me. 1 put it in cold storage so it
would keep. I'll take It now.' Wa.
Mr. Magee. I'm a peaceful man. l
could have battered that professor into
a learned sort of Jelly if I'd wanted
to, bnt I'm a great admirer of Mr.
Carnegie on account of the library, and
I go in for peace. 1 knew it wasn't
exactly the thing, but"

"You gave him the package?"
"That's hardly the way I would jrat

it, Mr. Magee. 1 made no outcry or

resistance when he took it. 'I'm Just
a cook,' I says, in tbi3 house. I aia't
the trusted old family retainer that re-

tains its fortunes like a safety deposit
I vault. So 1 let go the bundle. It
j was weak of me. I know, but I aott
of got the habit of np money,

j being married so many years."
"Peters." said Mr. Magee. "I'm sorry

your grip was so insecure, but I'm
mighty glad you came to me with this
matter."
'"He told me I wasn't to it

to anybody." replied the hermit, "but
as 1 say. 1 sort of look oa It that we
were here first, and if our guests get

to chasing untold wealth up and down

the place, we ought to let each other

in on it."
"Correct." answered Magee. "Toa

are a valuable man, Peters. I want
you to know that I appreciate the
way you have acted in this affair."

Four shadowy figures tramped in

through the dining room door.

(To Bo Continued Next Wedneslay.)

Rheumatism Relieved In a Few Houn

N. B. Langley, Madison, Wis., say:
"I was almost helpless with rheum-
atism for about five months. Had it in

my neck so I could not turn my bead,

and all through my hody. I tried

three doctors ind many remedial

without any relief whatever until 1

procured Dr. Detchon's Relief fof

Rheumatism. In a few hour: tin

pain was relieved and in three dayi

the rheumatism was completely cured

and I was at work." Sold by Otto

Grotjan, 1501 Second avenue. Hoc

Island; Gust Schlegel & Son,

Went Second street. Davenport- -
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London Miss Pauline Chase, ac-

tress, for ap-

pendicitis.
operationunderwent an

The surgeon said the ope-

ration was satisfactory.
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